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TOP OF MOUNT BLANC

PROFESSOR JANSSEN'S OBSERVATO-
RY AMONG THE CLOUDS,

Perils and Jlabor Through Which
This Marvelous Achievement Was
Preught to Fasa.

Chamoun! (Bwitserla YTetter,
York Moraing Journ

The iron hand of winter is swiftly grop-
ing down the shoulders and the sides of
Mount Blanc into the uttermost valleys. Up
yonder, beyond those sullen leaden vapors,
hemmed in by !mmemorial snows and the
turmoll of stupendous elements, Professor
Janssen and his brave lleutenants are se-
questered from mankind until far into the
spring. They are alone with nature—their
{riend and thelr foe; nature in her most
unpitying mood., Not utterly are they se-
questered. Sclence, whose servants they are,
whose chief votary Janssen s, has strung
for them a wire—a mere contemptible thing,
{nvisible almost—so that from their house,
which 1s bullded on the snows of ages, they
may talk te the men below them and to
men beyond, at a time when no man might
venture to them without perishing as a
tropical bird would.

Professer Janssen Is sevenly years old
Therefore, agide from the dangers incidental
to his self-chosen mode of life, he will Le a
very old man if he lives twenty years longer.
It may be fifty years, or it may be a hun-
dred years before the world will know his
greatness, He will be honored then for the
discoveries he will have made. The work
that he has accomplished to render those
discoveries possible will not be thought of
because—well, because he will have made it
20 easy.

But to one who has known and worked for
bim he I8 loved for himself, and revered for
the home he built on the awful, white sum-
mit of Mount Blanc. That, in itself, involved
& discovery—a simple one, it is true, but
franght with vast importance. It was that
snow aflforded a stable foundation for a
building. Before Professor Janssen ascer-
tained this fact it might have been supposed
that the man in the parable who bullt his

house upon the sand was less of a fool by
2t least ane de than a man who would
attempt to bulld his house upon the snow.
It was here, in peaceful Chamouni, that
we began the work. Looking upon the fifteen
tons of bullding material piled In the market
place, and then straining our eyes upward
at the mountain, the attempt seemed almost
like food for laughter. But Janssen was
there to shame scepticism and inspire cour-

age. No man who looked into his mild eyes,
with their clear light of resolive, but would

rejoice 72 try for such a man, even if trial
meant Tallure.

THE PERILOUS ASCENT.

The means were near at hiand. From the
homes of Chamounl, from neighboring ham-
iets, from chalets on the slopes, trooped
men—lithe Savoyards, their muscles as hard
as lron and as supple as silk, thelr faces
tanned to a rich brick red. There were
eight hundred of them. The materials for
the observatory were divided into that many
loads, of about forty-two pounds each, and
the work of ascent began.

For the first three thousand feet it was a
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over it all bent the keen eye and guiding
mind of the indomitable Janasen, for whom
no fatigue was too greal, no hardship too
gevere.

The bearers, as they clambered painfully
upward—sometimes slipping, sometimes fall-
ing—were interspersed with small groups of
men drawing and pushing sleds, laden with
planks and beams and instruments. Where
the bearers, with the ald of their zlpen-
stocks, their knees, and thelr muscular toes,
scaled almost vertical declivities of the cal-
careous rock that flanks the central mass
of the virgin mountain, the sleds were
ob. to take circuitous routes, undiscov-
erable save to the mountaiaeer's eye, there-
by achieving a few yards of ascent after
bours of hard traveling.

Sometimes men were stationed on steep,
overhanging ledges, where they constructed,
A8 well as they might under the circum-
stances, cranes and pulleys wherewith to
hoist the heavier pieces to their own level,
thence to pass them higher up the bleak
mountain sides,

Still further up it was found necessary to
adjust strong rope ladders in such positions
as (0 enable the bearers to mount ascents
that would have defied the transportation
of .the material by any other means.

All this can be told in a few sentences. To
obtain an idea of the magnitude of the labor
the reader must aliow a month of toil for
each sentence, And a catastrophe for each
word. Ice ,fissures of unknown depths
yawned for the weary caravan. Immense
rocks, that looked bold to sublimity from
afar, became cruel, tyrannous monsters,
mean enough to excorlate the flesh and
treacherous enough to plunge the wayfarer
to perdition. Beneath them lurked soft snow
in quagmires that no man might fathom.

The mountain itself did not offer the
worst obstacles. Famine and diseasa lay in
wait for the bold Savoyards and smote
them. The writer was laid Jow with a
specles of scurvy, with which was mingled
a horrible nostalgia—the sickness of the
cruel, white mountain; the yearning of the
flesh for the plains and for home. And he
will never forget how Professor Janssen
nursed him back to health—nursed him es a
woman might.

SAVOYARD GOES MAD.

One man went mad. He arose at night
when the rude camp was gtill. The summit
of ¢the mountain shone with a faint light,
while all else was wrapped in a gloom re-
lleved only by the sheen of snow. To the
gimple Savoyard who had never climbed so
high before—he was only a lad—It seemed
something ineffable, ceiestial. He was ill of
a fever, but he did not know it. He strapped
his pack upon his back and started onward
—onward to that lovely light on which his
straining eves were fixed—onward for thir-
ty, forty, fifty yards, and then—

A crevasse awaited him, He fell headlong,
When his comrades found him in the morn-
lng they marveled that he was still alive,

“The light—the light—on the white moun-
tain top,” he stammered.

And so he died.

That weird light, caught in Mount Blanc's
bonnet of vapor from the sun that had lon
since sunk from sight, gleamed througg
many and many a weary night in those
times. And Jenssen's mild eves were often
turned upward to it with a radiant gleam
as unfaltering as its own.

It was a bitter fight. Another of our bold
comrades fell into a crevasse, but it was in
broad daylight, when we were on the elimb.
And the crevasse was deeper than the first
one. Poor fellow. As he lurched downward
he ecried “Babette,” and the name of the
simple Savoyard maiden in some village
down below was echoed from aiguille to
bowlder, and from bowlder to glacler, One
would fancy that she must have heard it as
ghe tended aer little flock.

We lowerea two of his comrades down to
him, but they shouted that he was dead.
Janssen wept. You see, companionship with
the white mountain sharpens the sensibili-
ties. We recovered his burden—instruments
that could not easlly have been replaced—
and left him to sleep in his white grave.

There were other white graves left In our
line of march. And it took us two summers
to carry Janssen's observatory to the ex-
treme summit of Mount Blanc, where the
hurricanes are sporting with it to-day. Here
fs how the Professor spoke of his triumph
in his first message from his cloudland home
sixteen thousand feet above the level of the
Bea:

“1 feel as If a great burden had been taken
from my shoulders, which, until then, had
chained and welghted

henceforth

do ind. I
feel as if 1 could grappie with the
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most difficult and the most delicate ques-
tions of a high moral kind in full liberty-
and love.”

The Mount Blane Observatory is one of the
greatest achievements of modern sclence,
both as regards the obstacles which had to
be overcome in order to build it and also
with respect to the meteorological equip-
ments, which had to be constructed to suilt
the atmospheric conditions of such a high
altitude,

The highest observatory in Asia is that on
the slde of Point Evercst, ten thousand feet
above the Mediterranean’s level, and the
highest in the United States Is that on the
top of Pike's Peak, in Colorado. It is 14,147
feet above the level of the Gulf of Mexico,
The highest on the Atlantic coast of North
America 18 the one situated on Mount Wash-
ington, height 6,288 feet.

NO LONGER A CHIMERA.

What but a decade ago was regarded by
most scientists as a chimera Is now a most
successful reality. Not that the great
gcholars of the BEuropean continent feared
the great height to be scaled, but they con-
tended that jt would never be possible to
erect a durable structure for astronomiecal
observation where no other foundation could

be found than thick layers of perpetual
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But the eminent Professor Janssen has
solved the problem, and the world-famous
observatory stands trim and habitable on
no other foundation that frozen vapor.

Although during the greater part of the

winter months this observatory is only con-
nected by telegraphic communication with
the rest of the world, yet it Is easily acces-
gible during the summer months, when few
tourists neglect a visit of inspection to sur-
vey this most interesting point on the face
of the earth.

Looking at the little bullding on this the
highest mountain of Europe, one cannot at
once realize the magnitude of Professor
Janssen's undertaking. It meant, first of all,
yvears of laborious study in the French scien~
tist’'s villa, at Bas-Meudon, one of the sub-
urbs of Paris, on the Seine.

Professor Janssen surmised that it would
be impossible to determine the nature of
the sun's atmosphere through a spectrosco
80 long as the observer was hampered E:
the vapors surounding the earth. The ob-
gervatories on lower mountains which exist-
ed at that time were still too far within this
atmosphere of the earth, so the Professor
yearned fox: a spot high enough not to be
hampered by these heavy vapors. Then,
also, other astronomical and meteorological
purposes needed fully as high an altitude
as that of Mount Blane.

These studies and experiments of Profes-
#or Janssen date back more than thirty
yvears,

Since then the great scholar pondered over
these problems simultaneously with the
question uppermost in hils mind as to
whether or not the planets were inhabited.

That Janssen is a poet as well as a scien-
tizt is shown by his description of the view
from his observatory.

“I cannot express the emotions,” he wrote
in his diary, “which seized me when, once
the summit gained, my eye overloked the
immense cirele which was stretched out be-
fore me. The weather was perfect, and the
purity of the atmosphere such that my eye
reached to the bottoms of the most distant
valleys. The far horizon alone was velled
by a light fog. I had under my eyes all the
southeast of France, the north of Italy and
the Apennines, and Switzerland, with its
sea of mountains and glaciers,

“Hills, vallevs, plains, cities, In the im-
mense thickness of the atmosphere which
separated them from me, gave me the im-
pression of a world lying at the bottom of
an immense ocean of celestial blue water. It
seemed to me that I heard the nolses and
movements which rose from below and came
to die at my feet.

“When my eve lefl these distant marvels
and turned to the scene near me, the pleture
was striking. It was a world of glaciers, of
r ed pe of white precipices, where a
Ioua sllence reigned. I fancied myself iIn
the midst of one of those scenes which we
can !magine on the earth when she shall
have grown old, when the cold shall have
driven away her life, and the profound si-
ltem'e' of the end shall reign upon her

ace."

One Man's Luck.
New York Evening Sun.
A woman was walting for her cha
men's furnishing counter in mm

shops the other day. And this was what she
saw and heard: Down the alsle came a
young man, weil groomed, well dressed, and
npmmnt.; well satisfled. He had altogether
the air of ona who had “all he wanted to
eat, much more than he could possibly
drlnk.i and who took 365 baths a year.’™
This Individual paused before the counter,
and with affable condescension addressed
one of the clerks, He didn't shake hands
nor did he buy anything, but he stood ana
chatted amiably for several seconds. After
he had moved off, the clerk whom he had
honored turned to the others and an-
nounced: *“That man used to stand behind
thig very counter.” *'No,” gasped the other
clerks In chorus. “Yes, he did,” reiterated
the first salesman. "‘Stood right back here
and sold stockings and shirts and neckties
Just like you and me's doin’ now. But he
went an' married a woman seventy years
old, who was worth half a million. An"
what's he doin’ now? Lives at the Hotel
Spondulicks and has a box at the opera”
And as the sound of dropping jaws rever-
berated along aisle the Iinformant
brought his fist down upon the counter with
a “An' he's only twenty-three. Well, some
folks has the dumb Juck.”

MORMON HAREMS,

Polygamy Flourishing in C(olomnies
Established in Mexico.
Butte Dalily Mountain.

Dr. A, C. McDougall, who has been for
several years located at Oaxaca, Mexico,
was in the city last evening en route to
northern Montana on a visit to his parents.

“The Mormons have obtained a greater
foothold down in the Southern republic
than most Americans are aware,” said
Dr. MecDougall last night, “and Mormon
colonies have been established all over the
foothills of the Sierra Madre and in the
dry and arid desert of Chihuahua. Do they
live in open polyguny? Well, I should say
they do. Thelr harems are on a grander
scale than ever seen in the early days of
Utah, and they are absolutely safe from
molestation, for the Governors of the
provinces have been bought.

“They began coming to Mexico about ten
years ago, when the government decided to
enforce the Edmunds law by imprisoning
the !yfamistu. Seelng that the practice
of plurality of wives was doomed in the
United BStates, the Mormons turned their
eves longingly to Mexico, where down in
the arid deserts a safe haven of rest could
be established, So succeasful have they
been through hardships and obstacles that
would have thwarted any other people
they have made the deserts blossom as
the rose. They have colonies or settle-
ments at Diaz, Juarez, Pacheco and other
places ir. northern Mexico, but these places
were not desert grounds br ANy means.
Some of it was the most fertile agricultural
ground in the republic. As a result the
Mormons now have a monopoly on agri-
cultural products and supply all the north-
ern towns.

“In Diaz, on® of the colonies of the Mor-
mons, & man who happens to be blessed with
several wives m_mﬁte residences for
them, generally ad} g each other. Each
member of the colony is known as ‘brother’
or ‘sister,” and if Brother Smith happens to
have a marital unpleasantness with Sister
Jennle Smith (possibly wife No. 1) he seeks
consolation at the home of Sister Mary
Smith (wife No, 2), and 20 on until he has
made the round of the ladies comprising his
family. There s no place for the new
woman under the ruling spirit and control
of this religion begotten of sensuality.
Their belief of the hereafter is deiflcation of
the dead in proportion to the number of
times the deceased has been jolned in wed-
lock. A woman can he * ed' or united
even to oné who Is dead if the powers
that be deem it n that the de-
ceased become fied. There is an
element of terrorism in the system. In
order to reach the enjoyments of the here-
after a woman’'s life must be such as to
warrant her being ‘called’ by her husband
to join the assembly of the glorified. It
is polytheism, the leading spirit of the aft-
er-world being Adam, an e next in rank
being Jesus Christ, Mohammed, Joseph
Smith and Brigham Young S0 on
through numberiess saints that are more
difficult of enumecration than a row of
‘josses’ in a Chinese temple.

“Their houses are all bulit on the Amer.

A DIRECTORY OF 1866

INDIANAPOLIS WAS PROUD OF POFPU-
LATION GAINS EVEN THEN.

Some of the Rebuffs Canvassers Wet in
This Early Worh—Chnue-’

in Churches.

From a copy of a city directory of In-
dianapolis for the year 1866, which recently
fell into the Journal's hands, it Is seen
that the city of those days, thirty years
ago, was quite boastful of its population.
The names in this book—a “Director” it
was called then—numbered 13,440, and to
obtain the population this number was mul-
tiplled by four, the accepted average of a
family. This permitted the calculation of
53,360 people in the thriving metropolis. If
this same average was used as a basis
by the directory publishers of to-day In-
dianapolis would have a much higher rank-
ing among the cities of the country than
the directory of 1895 shows. In this last-
mentioned volume 59,982 names are found,
but the, publishers oniy multiply this num-
ber by two and one-half, instead of four,
If the old basis were taken, the city would
be credited with a population of nearly
240,000, The city evidently Increased re-
markably in the two years 1564 and 1865,
for it appears that the directory of 1864
contained but 7,80 names, compared to 13,440
in the beginning of 1866, or a galn in esti-
mated population of 22,320, This extraordi-
nary gain may have been due in part to
incomplete directory work in the earlier
yvear, and again, In 1864 many men were
away at war.

Compliling a directory Iin the early six-
tles was atiended by many more rebufls
than the men employed nowadays encount-
er and this particular year in question
the tribulations of the canvassers must
have been more exasperating than ever,
for in the introductory the publishers grow
satirical at the expense of people who
helped make life a burden to the direc-
tory men. It is acknowledged that most of
the imperfections in the work are due to
the formidable and embarrassing ob-
gtacles thrown in the way by people who
refused to give thelr names or their oc-
cupations. Thesa people, it is added, are
the ones who first complain of any inac-
curacies that may occur. Under far-fetched
pseudonyms these people are described, to-
gether with the particular caprices which
they displayed when approached by the
canvassers. For instance there was Mr. A.,
who absolutely prohibited the use of his
name in the directory, setting far more
value on it in this connection than the aver-
age man does these later days. Then there
was Mr. Bullen, who felgned a great desire
to keep out of the directory and yet fairly
fumed when he found his patronym omitted.
Another citizen employed as a clerk in-
sisted upon =a: complianes of old time forms,
claiming a right to be registered as "a
gentleman.” But the publishers failed to
comply with his ambitious aspirations. Mr.
Gannymede thought it a plece of imperti-
nence to publish a directory at all. A dev-
itish mean fellow was Mr. Mephistopheles,
who gave a canvasser a direction which, If
printed, would have subjected the publish-
er to a libel suit., Others did not like
to have appear the names of the streets
on which they lived. Some wanted to fight
because they were left out entirely, while
there were a few people whose obhjec-
tions consisted of the fear that a publicity
of names might make them more liable
to call for jury service,

Some of the advértisements in this 1854
directory might be found in a directory of
the present day. H. Lieber & Co. dealt in
pictures and artists’ materials even as far
back as 1864. Charles Mayer & Co. were
at the old stand, while Chandler & Tayvlor
were operating a machine shop, but a list
of these firms is a emall one. On one of the
fly leafs of the directory, among the “addi-
tions, alterations and corrections,” appears
so prominent a2 name as Thomas A. Hen-
dricks, who lived one-half mile outside of
the corporation line, southeast of town.
Benjamin Harrison lived at No. 20 North
Alabama streel.

Another page shows the advertisement of
the Great Pacific railway, which, it was
announced, was open as far as Lawrence,
Kan. The county and city records show
that John Caven was Mayor and Byron K.
Elliott city attorney. Among the council-
men from the nine wards were Dr. P. H.
Jameson, Henry Coburn, Austin H. Brown
and C. F. Schmidt. Daniel Glazier, who
afterwards lost his life in heroic duty, was
the engineer for steam engine No. 3, located
on South street, between Delaware and
Alabama streets. Jesse M. Van Blaricum
was chief of police. *““Rod"” Shea was &
patrolman in the Second ward, David Wal-
lace was county clerk, and his deputies in-
cluded Wm. C. Smock, Ovid D. Butler and
John W. Coons,

It would be interesting to some men now
in the prime of life to glance over this
directory and see In the chapter devoted to
public schools the names of some of their
old school teachers., S8ome of them are still
teaching in the schools. Clemens Vonne-
gut’'s name appeared as a trustee in 1864
There were but nine school buildings, one
in each ward, and thirty-four teachers, in-
cluding those of music and gymnastics.
The people were evidently as proud of the
system then as the people are now, judging
from the comments made. Many are the
changes that have been made in the loca-
tion of buildings. The Third ward school
then was on New York street, between Ten-
nessee and Illinois, and it was not wuntil
almost ten vears later that the new Third
ward building on Meridian street was bullt,
And now they are talking about selling the
Meridian-street bullding! The Second ward
building was on Delaware, between Ver-
mont and Michigan streets. Miss Henrie
Colgan was the principal of the Fifth ward
end Miss Mary Colgan and Miss N. Crop-
sey were teachers in the primary depart-
ment of the same scheool. Miss Fidella
Anderson, a much-beloved teacher in the
High School, was then at the Sixth ward,

a bullding located in Pennsylvania street,
below South. .

In the classification of churches it appears
that St. John's Catholic Church was then
on Georgia street, between lllinols and Ten-
nessee, and Rev. Augustus Bessonies was
the pastor. At St. Peter's Church the an-
nouncement was made that a sermon in
French always followed the 10 o'clock morn-
ing services. Rev. N. A, Hyde was pastor of
the Plymwouth Congregational Church, while
the Jewish Synagogue was in Judah's Block,
on Washington street, opposite the court-
house. Rev. B. F. Foster, now secretary of
the Grand Lodge 1. O. O. F., was pastor of
a Universalist church congregation which
met in College Hall, corner of Pennsylvania
and Washington streets. The principal
churches were close to the center of the
city in 1884, The Second Presbyterian was
on the northwest corner of the Circle and
Market, while the First Presbyterian was
on the northeast corner of the same streets,
The Fourth Presbyterian was at Delaware
and Market, thie Third at Iilinois and Ohlo
and the Fifth on New Jersey, between
Washington and Maryland. The Masonic
record gives as officers the names of a num-~
ber of men still prominent in Masonic work.
The list of institutes and colleges located
the Indianapolis Female Institute at Penn.

Y

Fomale College at Meridian and New York.
The Chamber of Commerce was on Penn-
sylvania street, opposite the postoffice.

Amonyg the lists of banks appears that
0" the ¥irst National, of which Wiiliam H.
ngliech was president. The name of
“Tillla English' appears as messenger.
1.0°*' insurance companies flourished at
tha' me. The prominent ones were the
SL. .ippi, the Indiana, the Home Mutual,
tha in anapolis, the Equitable, the Union,

he Farmers' and Merchants’, the German
Mutual and the American Horse Insurance
Company. All these were local concerns,
mo=i of which have Leen forgotten many
< are. Mhe gtreet car svstem in 1864 was not
exten -o, but it had a capital stock of
$20.000. 2 B. Catherwood was president,
H. H. Catherwood superintendent and E. C,
Catherwood secretary., There were four
lines (o the system.

In describing the locations of the various
streets the book mentions that Fort Wayne
avenue “runs from North to the corpora-
tion line.” Second street was described as
being two blocks north of the city limits,

CHRISTMAS BITS FROM DICKENS.

“God bless you, merry gentlemen, may
nathing you dismay."”

“A merry Chﬂatu;s, God save you!"
cried a cheerful voice.

What right have you to be dismal? What
reason have you to be morose? You're
rich enough.

It's a sort of night that's meant for
muffins. Likewise crumpets. Also Sally
Lunns. —

Cold, isn't 1t? Seasonable for Christmas
time. You are not a skater, I supposa?

“What's to-day, my fine fellow?" “To-

day?" said the boy; “why, Christmas day."

A cricket sings upon the hearth; a broken
child’s toy lles on the ground, and nothing
else remains.

Stir up the fire an® throw another log
upon it. Let him see his welcome blazing
out upon the night as he comes along.

It was a splendid laugh, a most fllus-
trious laugh. The father of a long line of
brilliant laughs.

A merry Christmas to everybody! A
happy New Year to all the world! Halloo
here! Whoop! Halloo!

Clash, clang, hammer; ding, dong, bell!
Bell, dong, ding! Hammer. clang, clash!
Oh, glorious, gloridus!

I know that we ;ust trust and hope,
and neither doubt ourselves nor doubt the
good in one another.

There was a boy singing a Christmas
carol at my door last night. I should like
to have given him something.

All these boys were in great gpirits and
ghouted to each other, untif the broad
fields were so full of merry music that the
crisp air laughed to hear it

it is required of every man that the
spirit within him should walk abroad among
his fellow-men and travel far and wide,
and if that spirit goes not forth in life
it is condemned to do so after death.

This boy is Ignorance. This girl is Want.
RBeware of them both, and all of their
degree, but most of all beware of the boy,
for on his brow I see that written which
is Doom unless the writing be erased,

1 will honor Chyistmas in my heart and
try to keep it all the Yyear. I will live
in the past, the present and the future.
The spirits of all three shall strive within
me. I will not shut out the lessons that
they teach.

There's nothing more regular in its com-
ing round than dinner time, and nothing
less regular in its coming round than din-
ner. That's the great difference between
‘em, —

Why, bless you, my dear, how often
have I heard them bells say, “Toby Veck,
Toby Veck, keep a good heart, Toby! Toby
Veck, Toby Veck, keep a good heart,
Toby!" A million times? More!

There's rather a run on Noah's arks at
present. It would be a satisfaction to one’'s
mind to make it clearer which was Shems
and Hams and which was wives,

She always would sit on that little stool.
1 think she must have had a kind of notion
that it was a coaxing, wheedling, little
stool. —

You couldn’t see very far into the fog, of
course, but you could see a great deal. It's
astonishing how much you may see in a
thicker fog than that, if you will only take
the trouble to look for it.

Come off with the great coat, off with the
thick shawl, off with the heavy wrappers,
and a cozy half hour by the fire. My humble
service, mistress. A game at cribbage, you
and I. That's hearty.

Pile up the fire here; would you freeze the
people on this bleak December night? Letus
be light, and warm, and merry, or I'll not
forgive some of you. Pile up the fire here;
let it shine with the holly till it winks
again, —

Merry Christmas, sir, and happy New
Year, and many of 'em. Have had a pretty
many of 'em myself, ha, ha; and may take
the liberty of wishing 'em. I'm eighty-
seven,

If there were no such thing as Jisplay In
the world, my private opinion i=, and [ hope
you agree with me, that we might get on a
great deal better than we do, and might be
infinitely more agreeable company than we
are. It was charming to see how Lhose girls
danced.

It is a falr, even-handed, noble adjust-
ment of things, that while there is Infec-
tion in disease and sorrow, there is uuthing
in the world so irresistibly contagious as
layghter and good humor.

Here we are and here we go. Here's a
fire, you know. Why don't you come to the
fire? Oh, here we are and here we go. Meg,
my precious darling, where's the kettle?
Ileve it is, and here it goes, and it'l]l bile in
no time.

More changes than you think for may
happen, though, my dear; changes for the
better, I mean; changes for great joy to
some of us. You mustn't led them startle
you too much, if any such should ever hap-
pen and eflect you. —

This is the last night of an old year and 1
won't carry ill-blood, and quarrelings, and
disturbances into a new one, to please you
nor anvbody eise. 1 wonder you ain't
ashamed of yourself to carry such practices
into a new year.

The sedate face in the portrait, with the
beard and ruff, looked down at them from
under its verdant wreath of holly, as they
looked up at it; and clear and plain below,
as if a voice had uttered them, were the
words: “Lord, Keep My Memory Green,"”

—

English Widows.
Philadelphia Times.

Nearly every American woman who has
visited London has heard of Peter Robin-
son, !'0'9::: w:;d the ;ﬂ T. Bt?m:‘n &m‘
met 8 proprietor of the English
Bon Marche, who died the other day. He
was a very successful merchant, and left at
least $6,000,000. His funeral was a fine one,
which was not surprising, as, among other
enterprises, he not only furrished mourning
for familles, but took charge of the entire
funeral. There is much ade in London be-
cause Mr. Rob'nson cut off his widow with-
out @ penny. Whereas (n this coun Mrs,
Robinson wouid be entitled to §2.000, un-
der English law, according to the will, she
canrot get anything unless she breaks it
The separation took place i1wenily years
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A GOOD INDIAN STORY

MAJ. BLAND W, BALLARD'S THRILL-
ING ESCAPE IN PIONEER DAYS,

His Later Appearance in the 1840
Presidential Campalgn~Extraect
from Mr. English's Books.

If any one supposes Mr. English’'s “Cone
quest of the Northwest" is only a formal
and prosy narrative of military and other
public events, a perusal will soon dispel
that impression, for these events are In-
terspersed with sketches of Individuals
and other things of a popular character,
told in such a pleasant and interesting
way as to enterlain the reader. Nelther
are these digressions foreed, or forelgn o
the subject, but relate to persons who were
in some way or other connected with the
conquest of the Northwest, and with In-
diana history. Below is given an llustras
tion of his happy siyle in the following
extract from the second volume, where &
sketch Is given of a famous pioncer Whe
made a marvelous escape from the Indians
in southern Indlana. In concluding the
sketch the author naturally glides into in-
teresting reminiscences of the celebrated
political canvass of 1840, in which certain
historic characters participated; but thers
is not the slightest trace of political par-
tisanship in it, or in any part of the vol-
umes. The following Is the extract referred
to, except the pictures which illustrate it
in the book:

“The name of Bland W. Ballard is not on
the roll of persons who received land for
services in the lllinois campaign, but
was undoubtedly in service unaer
George Rogers Clark in several campalgas
after the latter returned to the falis of
the Ohlo and established his headguarters
there. Ballard was often employed a8 &
scout, or spy, and in that capacity
enced many exciting and dangerous ad-
ventures. One of these occurred In Clark's
grant, and is worth relating. On one
casion when he was scouting on the
ern side of the river he was capiured
five Indians a few miles above the

and carried back into the wilderness some
twenty miles to an Indian encampment.

The Indians happened to be in a frol :
mood about the time of his arrival, ha
been lucky in securing plunder, §

probably, a little fire water. At all events,

they got to playing games, and
races. Finally a match was made for
foot-race between two old Iadians,

ment.

This was the day glter Ballard'
capture,

also o

occasioned much excitement and smuse- /
|

The Indlans were

in horse racing, but the foo®race bet "

the two old warriors was to be the
climax of the occasion.

“Ballard, although strictly under

g
™

apparently jolned in the ntemt'-.-l*

as much zest as the rest, but he was =
cretly watching for an opportunity (o es-
cafn. A chance opportunity presented ite
self, although a dangerons one. The In-
dians had some fine horses they bad stolen
from Kentucky, and Ballard had cast
eve on 4 particulaMy fleet-looking
ata.ndlng not far away.
THE INDIANS' FOOT RACE,

“When the old warriors started on thelr
foot race the excitement of the Indians
mounted to the highest pitch, and Baliard's

guards, with the rest, pushed a little ahead

of him to watch the contest and ses the

outcome, This was the opportunity he
wanted, and, dangerous as it was, he tm-
braced it. With a bound he reached the

horse, sprang upon his back with the agility
of & clrcus rider, and in a moment was
making for the river with anarvelous repid-
ity. The Indlans had been so complstely
engrossed by the foot race, and wers o
dazec by the boldness and audacity of
act, that he had obtained a good start
fore they mounted their thorses and
in pursust of him. Then, indeed, began
ride for life. The famous rides of Johh
i in compatison to ft. Well a%
airs in com b

5 He loves

Ballard realize his danger,
fe':-a.pure meéant certain death, asd

pushed hit horse to the very utmost of

capacity.

“He imd not wmisjudged the speed and
bottom of the n&m animal, for, although
he was still in sight of the yelling savajes
when they started, he
the distance between then,
emntively out of sight. He did not know
to a cemul:ty. hoowuever. and urged
‘horse on at its uwim speed,
ery moment 10 hear the discharge
guns of the pursuers, Dut at last the
animal fell, compietely exhausted.
jeft the horse to Ks Tate, and ran on
the river, which was but a few miles dis-
tant. Reaching it, he found, or ro
couple of logs In the water, and

o
bound them together with & m

this
the
ev-

the

Mounting this improvised rafi,
for dear Hfe toward the Kentucky
which he reached at last, bul eimost
from the ‘strain, excitement and
through which he had passed. Thus
the most thrilling individual ride ever
arross the territory embraced in
grant. A ride was made ncross southern
Jodlana on a larger scale during the war
the rebeldon, known as ‘Morgan's ﬂd
which skirted ajong the northern border of
Cihark’'s gramt, as the author can

being an interested observer on that ex-
citing occasion. ,

WHY BALLARD HATED INDIANS,

cupled fort in Shelby county,

and his father and family were, at the time,
occupying a cabin near the fort. One of his
sons, who went out of the house in the
morning with an ax to cut firewood, .
suddenly shot at and killed. The

the cabin was shut and fastened before
Indians could reach ii, and Bland, w

pened to be the only Indian fighter

fort, hearing the shots, rushed

cabln, keeping himself out of
managed to shoot two of the party
dians who were trying to get In
front door. The other savages ran
the house and with the ax of the
broke in the door on the opposite

man Balla who was aiso named
his wife, and several children in the
were ruthlessly stricken down by the
maining five Indlans, who instzn
with the scalps of the victins as
phieg, but not without losin
their number by a shot from the cou
Bland as they hastily departed. He
not, however, attempt to pursve them
the circumstances. Repairing at once (0
the cabin, the bodies of all the Inmates wers
found to be lifeless and mutilated, exc \
one little 3;11-—. half sister—who had
scalped and left for dead, but who ‘
and had strengtih enough remaining to cra: n
under the cheon or. But, ith
standing this fearful ordeal, she flnaily re-
covered and lived to become the mother '
a la family of children., A withess of
these horrid butcheries of his own kind -
no wonder lla‘jor Ballard became the &
veterate foe of the Indian race.

count of the massacre of the members
the Ballard family was given to the {
by R. C. Ballard Thursion, who
bar of the family, and he receiv
sources understood to be entirely
and reliable.

“Riland Ballard was engaged In
other adventures with the Indians,
one, which occurred a few mlles below
falls, he succeeded in killing three as the
were attempting to cros=s 12 the Kentuck
side in a canoe, not knowlag that he was
concealed in some willow it

U

e

shooting distance. General Clark ly -

commended his bravery and adroit

ment on this occasion, besides re :
him with presents, one of which s
tioned in the accounts of the time
linen shirt.' from which it may be inferps
that that article was then a scarcity
highly prized. He was captain of a com-
pany In the war of 1812, and was wounded

and taken prisoner in. Canada, \ «"__‘:q' 5

time he was too far away from

make another horse-back ride for life and
liberty,” even if he had the opportunity,

APPEARED IN 1880 CANVASS,

“When the writer was about hicem

years old, and, no doubt, muaca fuller of
Htical zeal than knowledge, he was ene
a considerable number who went arre
Ohlo river, In the presidential cany
180, to a big political barbecue at

of the Democratic party—which, it was vaine
ly hoped, might revolutionize things in
favor of the Democrats, or, at Jeast, M
the Whigs from revolutionizing ¢
Thomas J. Henly, soon after
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